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LETTERS TO ABSTRACTIONS. 
TO FAILURE 


Ecce iterum! Well, why not? So long as I do not exanimate 
you with my letters, T remain content. Besides, I have not yet fully- 
developed all a theories. Let us, therefore, continue to chat 
together for a little. 

| cannot proceed for ever by the negative method. No doubt I 

| might in the end, exhaust the list of those who are not your subjects, 
but the process would be long, and, I fear, tedious. No; I must 
| come to the point and produce my cases. What shall we say of 
| them, then? Hoop declares that— 
“ There is a silence where hath been no sound, 
There is a silence where no sound may be, 
In the cold grave, under the deep, deep sea.” 
and so forth; doubtless you remember the sonnet. Not there, how- 
| ever, is the true silence— . 
“ But in green ruins, in the desolate walls 
Of antique palaces, where Man hath been, 
Though the dun fox, or wild hyena calls, 
(nd owls, that flit continually between, 
Shriek to the echo, and the low winds moan,— 
There the true Silence is, self-conscious and alone.’ 


As with silence, so with failure, say I. The 
man who has never felt the spur of ambition nor 
the intoxication of a success, who has trave 
always upon the level tracts of an unaspiring 
satisfaction, on him, surely, failure sets no mark, 
and disappointment’ has for him no stings. But 
the poor souls who soar only to sink, who melt 
their waxen wings in the fierce heat of the sun, 
and fall crashing to earth, theirs is the lot for 
pity. And yet it is not well to be too sure. For 
in the eyes of the world a man may be cheated 
of his purpose, and yet gain for himself the 
| peace, the sober, contented joy which is more 

to him than the flaunting trophies of open suc- 
| cess. And some clasp the goddess ia their arms, 
only to wither and decay in the embrace they 
sought with so eager a passion. But I tarry, 
while time creeps on. 

From the mist of memory rises a scene. A 
knot of laughing Freshmen is gathered in the 
ancient Court outside the lecture-room stair- 
case. It wants a minute or two to the hour. 
| They are jesting and chaffing with all the 
delightful unconcern of emancipated youth, 
and their cheerful faces shine brighter in the 
October sunshine. Some thirty yards awa 
| from them a strange figure, in dingy cap an 
| gown, paces wearily along. It is that of a 
| prematurely aged man, his back" bent, his head 

sunk upon his chest. The Freshmen begin to 
| knock one another about; there is what we 
| used to call a “‘rag,” and one of them, seizing 
: small —- of tat, wes it in’ companion. 

t misses him, and strikes the o! figure 
on the back of the neck. He totters lorward 5 
with outstretched hands, just saves himself from falling, and turns 
round. There’ is a terrible, hunted, despairing look on the face, 
made more pitiful by the grey, straggling beard. The Freshman 
has darted forward with an apology. The old man mutters, half 
to himself, ‘‘ What was it? Did some one call for me? I am 
quite alone, and I scarcely remember——” and then shuffles away 
quickly, without listening to the words of . The adventure 
chills the laughter of the young men, the strikes, and they 
vanish to the lecture-room. 

This poor, rambling, distraught wreck of a man, was all that 
was left in those days of a great and brilliant scholar, whose fame a 
quarter of a century before had been alive in the mouths of Cam- 
bridge men. From the moment that he entered at St. Mark’s, 
Henry ARKWRIGHT began a glorious career 
Scholarships were to him a part of his on bread. He swallowed 
them as other men swallow rolls for A magic influence 
seemed to smooth for him the rough and rock of learning. 
While his comrades stumbled along with bruised limbs, he marched 
| with firm and trium t step to the summit. And he 





, 








advantages. He was handsome, his manner was frank and winning, 

he Fn an cihiote of Gtinelien, be gaia, see and epigram- 

matic eloquence at the Union. It is needless to add that his popu- 

ty was unbounded his compani He took the best 
year, and was made a Fellow of his College 

was no lack of ies about his future The 

only doubt was w ip or the of Prime 








would stay on at Cambridge. Buthedid. A few after taki 
his degree he published a monumental edition of a Greek okies 
which is still one of the fountain-heads of authority, even amongst 
the severe scholars of the Fatherland. And after that there was an 
end of him. oy | quite knew what had happened to him, and as 
the years od on fewer and fewer cared to inquire. He went to 

he sat silent in the Combination-room, he withdrew himself 

ually from all intercourse with friends. His whole a 
changed, he became dishevelled, his face grew old and wrinkled, and 
his hair turned grey before his time. And thus dwindling and shrink- 
ing he had come to be the pitiable shadow who, as I have related 
faded dismally across the Court before a knot of cheerful 
Undergraduates on an October i ly yearsago. What was 
the reason ’ I have often wondered. Did his labours over his book 
di: by a hair’s-breadth some minute particle of matter in his 
brain? Or was there in his nature a of the genuine manly 
fibre, unsuspected even by himself until he felt Wmeelf fatally 
recoiling from the larger life of which the 
triumphs seemed to be within his , if only 
he would stretch out his hand seize them ? 
I know not. Somebody once hinted that there 
was a woman at the bottom of it. There’ may 
have been, but it is a canon of criticism to 
ad pl By boll 
years ‘ago, ita to a shock to ut 
. a to remember that he had not died ages 

ore. 

And as I write this, I am reminded, I scarce 
know why, of x¥ Mrs. Hieurtrer. Poor 
Mrs. Hieurtrer! I hear somebody exclaim in 
astonishment. Why is she poor? Why must 
Taha 2k 

parties duri 

fhe London Season? Has she not entertain 
Princes in the country ? What lot’can be more 
enviable? Granted, I reply, as to the riches 

and the parties. But can it be seriously su 
posed that a life Pam in a feverish struggle for 
recognition, its days and nights devoted to 
schemes for social advancement, to little plots 
by which Lady Morriiva, the wife of the mil- 
lionaire Member of Parliament, shall be out- 
witted ; or Mrs. Fursen, the wife of the returned 
Australian, shall be made to pale her ineffec- 
Lal » one we pe end ina 
rung of the 0 -giving 
ambition—can —— 5 a life, I oe, Pit all its 
petty miseries, its desperations, its snubs, and 
its successes no less perilous than desperation, 
be considered an enviable one? Ask Mrs. Hicu- 
rLyer herself. Visit that poor lady, as she is 
laying her parallels for her tenth attempt to 
capture some stout and red-faced ey for 
her dance or her country-house, and see for 
yourself how she feels. may bear aloft a 
iling face, but there is unhappiness in her 
heart, and all her glories are as nothing to her, 
because she has read in the Weekly Treadmill 
that Lady Morriivo’s latest party was attended 
by a Royal Duke, two Ambassadors, and a Kam n Chieftain. 

There is failure in the meanest shape. Was I right to pity her? 

Are there not, moreover, critics and literary celebrities who—— 
but I dare too much, my pen refuses its office, so tremendous is the 
subject on which I have rashly entered. And with that, sy 








EFFEMINACY OF THE AGE. 


Mr. James Parw says that ‘‘ some boys are really missed at home.” 
Well, Mr. Punch has observed that some fond and foolish parents 
tog and tittivate their boys till they look behind like girls But to 
‘‘ miss” them, as though they were maidens or barmaids is too 


’ pad. To adapt Ko-Ko’s celebrated song, he would say :— 


A boy may wear his hair in curls, or bear a pudding face, 
Some mothers, as you wist, that folly cun t resist ! 
Of true boy in dress and manners they may leave him scarce « trace, 
But he never should be “ missed ”— he never should be “ missed.” 
Maternal idiots molly-coddle little lads they own, 
Till they're girlish in demeanour, and effeminate in tone, 
But the mater who her “Tommy” spoils, and dresses like « guy, 
Till he doesn’t think he crickets, has no desire to try ; 
Is a silly, weak anomaly who ought to be well hissed ; 
Boys never should be “ missy,” and they never should be “ missed.’’ 








Maus, R. is delighted. “My you niece,” she says, “has 
lately become engaged to a very ble young man. 
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(Fragments of a Modern Parliamentary Version. A very long way after SCHILLER. ) 
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& On! where is thetyouth or man so bold They listened, that goodly Company, But silently still they gaze and stand, 
To dive mid yon billowy din? _And were mute both squire and knight ; Tilla poy -pate rand and old ; 
There's « cup of the purest (Hibernian) gold, For they liked not the look of that wild Steps ligh y forth from the shuddering 
__ Leo! how whirlpool has sucked it in ! sh) sea, [strom’s might, 
Tis a crown of glory, that wT eu _ And they funked a fight with that mael- Oh, the glances that greet him are stern 
To the venturous hand t shall bear it And « Voice, for the second time loudly and cold! on 
up!” er” i oth pass : 


| 
P : spake, ?” And a whispered warning around 
| si “ “ 24 x “Will no man dive for Ould Oireland’s ‘* Now, Grand Old Diver, don’t be an ass!” 
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And lo! as he stands on the uttermost 


verge, 
He sees, in the dark seas rushing, 
Obetructive monsters that swell and 


surge 
From the depths of the muttering 


whirlpool rushing, 
{nd their sound is the sound of hoot 


and hiss, 
And they leap in foam from the black 
aby ss. 


| Then quick, ere his fellows were half 


awake, 
That old man grand and grey 
Planged headlong! Ah! it made them 


quake 

As he whirled in the whirling stream 
away; 

And they cried. ‘‘’Tis pity the land 


should suffer 
This snicide of the Grand Old Daff-r hd 


| Down! down he shot like a lightning 


flash! 
When lo! from the depth of the 
rocky ground, ; 
Did a pm torrent to meet him 
cdasn. 
1 ike a child's frail tophespanaround, 
eee ~ ye pale; for how should he 
ght 
With the double stream in ‘its banded 
might ? 


| The obstructive darkness of the deep 





Lay all beneath him, above, about ; 
And goggle-eyed monsters that made 


him creep, j 
Glared at him there in a menacing 
rout ; (dark 
For the dismal d s of those waters 
Seemed alive wi 


the kraken, the 
sword-fish, the shark. 


There, there they clustered in grisly | 


swarm, 
Carled up into many a labyrinth 
The octopus with its horrible arms. 
And the sea-snake fierce, with a 
mouth like a slot ; . 
And the glassy-eyed dog-fish with 
t ing teeth, 
Hyena fierce of the sea beneath. 
And the = Old Diver he felt half- 
And he mused to himself, ‘‘ Must I 
give it up?” 
In ledge and rock-cranny he peered 


_ and poked, 
Till he caught the glint of that 
golden cup 


| 
Hung on a rock, as though it had grown 


In the depth which the sea-snake calls 


her own. 
* om - 


Bat see! What shines from the dark 
flood there 


As a swan’s soft plumage white ? 
A thin, wan face, scant, wave- 


And arms that move with a summer's 


might. 
Tt is he, and lo! in his left hand high 
He waveth the goblet exultingly ! 


He is breathing deep, he is gasping 
As he clings at - 


e He lives! » is safe!” But he 


The Grand Old Diver end = on TP lis lips? 
. 


Will he live to lift it wine- 


long, 
, —for his strength rather low juat at preset, 
“ By Jove, he has got it!” yelled forth the | nett Alecholi 
a 


tremens. Scandalous! All of them 
had fiery ompeate coming out of their 
boots, too, they set at me directly 
I appeared. What the ice are 
about in allowing such e at large 
‘ cannot understand. Obligedtodefend 
myself against the ts. I believe 
a shindy ensued, and I was accused— 
most unjustly—of being intoxicated, 
whereas I had purposely abstained 
from taking more then half a bottle 
of neat Cognac that morning, in order 
to have my head quite clear for the 
interview. However, had a chat with 
the Enthusiast, who said he thought 
I would “do very well.” Wants me 
- geta —— of Pen alg erg well 
rom my friends, say t ave 
“really made a Repalee beast of 
myself for at least two years past.” 
Rather awkward this, as most of my 
old chums refuse to see me now. Such 
is friendship! 

Testimonials secured at last. Had 
to create a slight disturbance outside 
the houses of my friends before I could 
get them to dowhat I wanted. When 
they did really understand what was 
expected, oy on me the highest 
character for iety. One says that 
he “* has reason for knowing that 
I have not been really sober for more 
than a day at a time for the last five 
vears.”” The other a certi- 

ty ” 





° 


Ca By 
* be . \, T (aa by 





fies” that “a more absolutely 
specimen of pa-coaneees humani 

it would be im ble to find. Sent 
the replies off to the Enthusiast, who 
‘returns me some of the Patent Re- 
medy in a bottle, “to be taken as 
directed.” but no money! What a 
swindle! Pawnbroker round the corner 
declines to advance a farthing on the 
| Remedy. Nothing left but to try it! 

| Have tried it! eT Ag 
Mast neve os a it, 1 ie ® eye 
off my n ion of spi an 
| drink half the bottle instead. Re- 
\freshing sleep. Haven't had such a 
night for ages. Enthusiast calls to 
| see how I am getting on. Immensely 
pleased. Leaves me another bottle of 
| the Remedy, and—on my threatening 
to strike unless he gives me some 
money— a sovereign. Get in more 


“SUNT LACHRYMA RERUM—NOS 


| MUTAMUR IN ILLIS!” pel Se oe ste tio ‘tall ben 


Old Adonis (gazing at his bust, which was done in the| about dangerous effect of 
carly Fifties’. “‘ AW | IT NEVER DID ME JUSTICE! AND IT) Remed 
GETS LESS AND LESS LIKE ME EVERY DAY |” 


& 
z 


CURE-IOUS! 
Saw advertisement oe, | Wanted, a — comes out to try and remove me from 


less Drankards, a i ¥ 
who ap new Patent —— + Any Bipeo- front teeth 


ic Enthusiast. asks us to to be a Police cell! 
‘apply by letter.” Better to see if it’s all Why don’t shut up the keyhole to 
pants, '— hoax or not. Shall go in person. prevent those a elephants 
| Have just made my application. Four | getting | theoagh y has the Warder 
other inebriates had also gone in heads? Shall com to the Home 
were in the waiting-room I Secretary. Also shall it hot for that 

arrived, in advanced stage of delirium Enthusiast when I get out. 
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THE ADVENTURES OF PICKLOCK HOLES. 
(By Ounnin Toil.) 
No. IV.—THE ESCAPE OF THE BULL-DOG. 


I rarwx I have mentioned that the vast U-— of my friend 
Hors took as great a delight in unravelling the petty —a of 

some slight secret as in tracing to its source the turbid torrent 
of a crime that had set all Europe —. Nothing, in fact, was 
too small for this great man ; he lived only to unravel ; his days and 
nights were t in deciphering crimin cryptograms. Many and 
many a time have I said to him, ‘* Hotes, you ought to marry, and 
train up an offspring of detective marvels. 
& genius as yours to remain unreproduced.” 
me in his calm, impassive, unm , and unemotional manner, 
and put me off with some such rase as, 1 am wedded to my 
art,” or, “‘ Detection is my wife; she loves, honours, and s me— 
qualities I could never find in a imate of flesh and blood.” I merely 
mention these trifles in order to give my readers some further in- 


It is a sin to allow su 


I beg your on, Colonel,” said the new arrival, his 
iba nail to = iy Ay = an awkward imitation of = 
salute. ‘I am sorry tock datprncny ol towed but 
have the V jon Chenetibon’ 8 orders to inform mae i the and 
fiercest of our pack of bull-dogs has ~~ he I am 
to request you to send a detachment See immediately. He 
was last heard on the Newmarket Road.” 

In a moment all was confusion. Colonel Baowet brandished an 
empty champagne bottle, and in a voice broken with emotion 
ordered the regiment to form in half-sections, an intricate 
mancuvre, which was fortunately —— out without bloodshed. 


I heard a well-known veice behind me. 
1,” said Picxtock Howes, for it was none 
other, though how he had obtained an entrance I have never dis- 
covered; ‘‘ you desire to find your lost canine assistant? I can 
ae Ip ym, but first tell me why a soldier of your age and experience 
dervest.’ 


What might have pegpened next I know not. Everybody was 
ch dager excited, and it needed but a spark to italy on 





sight into the character of a remarkable man with whom it was my 


privilege to be associated on more than one occasion during those | : 


investigations of which the mere account has astonished innumer- | 
able Continents. 
During the early Summer of the 
year before last a matter of scientific 
research took me to Cambridge. It 
will be remembered that at that time 


y 
victims. Careful study had con- 
vinced me that this illness, the 
symptoms of which were sudden 
fear, followed by an inclination to 
run away, and ending in complete 
prostration, were due to the ce 
m the blood of what is now known 
as the Proctor Bacillus, so called on 
my Res YT} ~~ F tehes on its 
chest, whic € appearance 
of the bands worn by the Proctor 
during the discharge of his un- 
pleasant constabulary functions in 
the streets and purlieus of Univer- 
sity towns. In order to carry on my 
investigations at the very fountain- 
—_ as it were, had accepted a 

ine sunding invitation from my 
old friend Colonel the Recscend 
Heway Baewet, who not only com- 
manded the Cambridge University 
Volunteers, but was, in additi 
of the most distinguished --b- 
ornaments of the great College ot 
Baldred’s. 


St. 

On the ev to which my story 
relates we had dined ther in the 
gorgeous mess-room which custom 
and the liberality of the eo rey A 
authorities have consecrated to the 
use of the gallant corps whose motto 
of ** Quis jaculatur scarabeum?” has been borne triumphantl 
in the van of many a review on the Downs of Bri -+¥- 
elsewhere. The  — delicacies appropriate to season, | 
the brilliant array o ——_ t 4 gold which 
loaded the oak pF fe choice vin of France and/ The 
Germany, all these had a. with the c of 

ingle o ‘spurs, the emphatic military words of command uttered by 

ht-hearted endeagentanten, and the delightful semi-military, 
semi-clerical anecdotes of that old war-dog, Colonel Baewer, to | 
make up a memorable evening in the experience of a careworn | 
medical practitioner who had left the best part of his health and his 
peeticn oqo on the bloody battle-field of Tantia-Tee, in the 
an jungle 

“Gon Baonet had just ordered the head mess-waiter to produce | 
six more 1, t- tL.» — “die-hard” port, laid down by his 

in comm great town and gown riots of 

1870. In these terrible civic poten Bed the U ot A Volunteers, | 
as most men of middle age will remember, 

themselves by the capture and execution of the! 

truculent — - of Cambridge, who was the prime anover in the | seonsomens 

commotion. wine was circulating freely, and conversation was 

Somes with all the verve and abandon that mark the intercourse of 

mates with dons. Just as I was tulating the, 

Clone on So eensetianee of Sie pest te dear and aman of | 

orbidding aspeet, clothed in meats of a mathematical | 
moderator, entered the mess-room. 1 


“ How now, Sirrah?” he replied ; 
eet 


the valuable t..4 von will 


ould, insist on wearing a lamb’s-wool un 
The guests were speechless. Colonel Bacnwer was blue with 


su uppressed rage. 
*How now, Sirrah?” he rm vad ,, how dare you insinuate 


** Tush, Colonel Bacwet,” said my 
wonderful friend, as to the 
furious warrior’s waistcoat ; 
** it is impossible to Eoave me. That 
stain of mint-sauce extending across 
your chest can be explained only on 
the hypothesis that you wear under- 
clothing manufactured from lamb. 
That,” Phe — "sy smiling coldly 
at me, “ must obvious to the 
meanest For once in his 


life the its sere — 
he sai 


“*I am at your orders,” 
shortly. °‘ The man who can _ 
that I wear lamb’s-wool when I am 
actually wey silk is the man for 
my mone n another moment 
Hoxes had organised the it. 
‘It would be as ” he re- 
marked, ‘‘to have an accurate de- 
scription of the 
search of. He was—— 
me the erm Colonel inter- 
Si gs Lat tae 
ey in e chest, with two sin 
lost one of his front 


ae 
 ; 
be 


; 


soothe and snores a aed 

** Quite right,” said Howes ; ** the 
description tallies.” 

** But, Hors,” I ventured to say, 
‘this is most ex You, 
who have never been in Cam 
ay know all the details of 

. Itis wonderful.” 
LES ss me off with + si 
Po oe to — as ve 
_ hibit. Having 
done this, he once more addressed th e Colonel 

** Your best ” he said, “* will be to scour the King’s Parade. 
| You will a him there. Next you must visit the Esquire 
The an mi th hly search his palace from basement. to attic. 

oa te there, but search will give you several 
will then proceed to the University Library. 
= in the fifth gallery, dev to Chinese manuscripts, you will 


por > » Horas uttered these words the mathematical moderator again 
entered. ‘‘ Sir,” he said to the Colonel, **it was alla mistake, The 
dog i is ay e. He has never been out of his kennel,” 
That,” said a is exactly what I was coming to. In the 
ah alley deveed, te Chines, manasa you wild 39 
rs. im som on ce our steps - 
pervasive odour of meat-fibrine biscuits, you will meet arrive 
at the kennel, and find the d 
* Zounds! ‘Mr. Hows,” said the admiring Colonel, in the midst 
of the laugh that followed on Hoxes’s last words, *you 
nn by ny hE. ~~" on se Tee, at Bo et me 
a honoris causa was conferred 
PickLocs et = a Fellowship at St. Baldred’s, 
worth £800 a og But my friend is modesty itself. ‘It is 
he said, “* sos that Tdi me day, a nod helped «Colonel in the hour 
consciousness my duty, and a Colonel in hour 
of bis need.” And with th these simple Dr. Picxiock Horses 
| dismissed one of oe fend 


G 


Lr 


“ how dare you insinuate 
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THE LAY OF THE “ ANCIENT.” 


As I sit in my chambers, old and bare, 
That look on the busy 

And hear the roar of the town 
And the mee of hurrying feet, 

I think, as I smoke | well-worn pipe, 
Ensconced in my arm-chair 

Of the days that have passed, like the sigh 


of the b 
When the world was fresh and fair. 





Of the joyous time when I joined the inn, 
Nearly forty years ago, 

When the fire of youth was in my veins, 
Where the blood now runs so slow. 

’Twas well in that far off happy time, 
That I could not see before, 

When we flirted and gambled, and some- 

times worked, 

In the student days of yore. 


When all was common to him in need, 





And nothing we called our own. 

Gone are those days, and can never return— 
We reap the crop we have sown. 

Each of us thought that we should succeed, 
Though others of course might fail ; 

And R ne with the tide in our you'hfal 


Lin a a ‘tip without a sail. 
Where are they now all these friends of cur 
outh ? 


y ' 
Scattered abroad o’er the earth. 

Some few are famous and some are dead, 
And the world knew not their worth. 

Some, like myself, are still found in ‘** Hall,’’ 
Pitied by those we meet, 

And who pray that their end it may never be 
To sit in the ancients’ seat. 








NO GOT! 
Retcuemperc and Gor declare 
a Maison de Molicre 
They "tl resign and leave for ever. 
ee Suzanwe, the sparkling — 
ang the Comédie’s pride and pe 
= t desert your Mdm ae sg 
oe a cars but make you 


longer, 
at make ighter, stronger ; 
hea Gor’s ** jot can’t 5 
Chaos comes if Gor should 


: Porray.—** The he piosruree that 
lie about ‘eet”’—Comfortable slippers 











after « lane @ 








HAUNTED! 
T uarter where I linger, 
‘My square, is cay oe ‘ee s acme ; 


Of scorn may well attac re 
At number six a Viscount 


Resides, in 
No » wonder, then, that I 00 Tooms 
As vulgar now, with reason. 


Te siam & Landen, Reve here too!— 
This 


bourhood majestic ! 
Oh! 2 oe ae 
te I can’t help 
cans eel tt totes me), 


ag hd ye 
His blinds are drawn sedately ; 
Mine blazon low disaster ; 
How desolate, how stately, 
mansion mourns its master | 
His Lordship is at Como— 
At least so folks are saying ; 
-Domo 


His Lordship’s 
Reproaches me for staying. 
But, prowling, like a Polar 
Bear, up and down the pavement 
Last eve, and molar 
Teeth over forced enslavement, 
miracle | noted, 


A ** spook ” uires 
Of commentaries ag 
By “‘ psychic” = Myers. 


Upon his Lordship’s hinges 
Mevolved his Lordshi 8 portal, 
Till thence, with stealthy twinges, 


Emerged what seemed a mortal ; 
A ae was nigh to show him,— 
I’d not been quaffing toddy,— 
I’m privileged to know him,— 
It was—His Lordship’s Body. 





N fe his Major-Dom 
truth—and ~ og ean doubt him ? 
His Lordship was at Como, 
number six without him. 
His Lordship, I reflected, 
Can earthiy Camenee s ° "erstep, 
Ant. ” Y epee 
From Como, his doorstep 


’T was very odd—I know that ; 

But then the “‘ spook ” deriding 
Must undertake to show that 

His Lordship was in hiding ; 





That London still detained him— 
Him one of Britain's leaders ! 

And frank avowal pained him.— 
Well, you must judge, my readers. 





HER SAILOR HAT. 





Ou, AMARYLLIS, in the shade 
Of Rotten Row, with ribbons, feather, 
And wide-spread brim your hat is made! 
Down ad \ the Sm . windy weather, 


fo small and flat, 
Is far more natty altogether. 


Down by, or on, the waves where swim 
The tribes which poets christen ** finny,” 
This hat might not, with narrow brim 
Become a spinster sear and skinny — 
Some say *‘ old cat” — 
Nor one too fat, 
Nor little brat, small piccaninny. 


But, with it fixed nore ya your hair, 
_ When beget 2 our flapping dresses, 


BALFOUR’S BOON, 
(By an admiring M.P.) 


Arrer hours of dullard, rasper, ranter, 

Sweet an interlude of Batrour’s banter ! 

Josgru's venom, Harcourt’s heavy clowning, 

Tired us, in a sea of dulness drowning ; 

When, hillo! here is Paryce Antnux chaffing 

Vr. G. and all the House is laughing ! 

Never were such light artistic raillery, 

Nothing spiteful, naught played to the 
ery ; 

Fini fun, ad unguem, poignant, polished. 

Fled fatigue, and dulness was dem 

Even the great victim chortle merri 

That short speech should be “ ralscted,” 


veril 
For the at edition of the Speaker. 
No coarse slogger, and no crude nose-tweaker 
Is Pauwrce Antuvn. Gtaperone first is 


At gay chaff, bat Batrounr 's a good second. 
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THINGS ONE WOULD RATHER HAVE EXPRESSED DIFFERENTLY. 


Miss Bessy. ‘‘Wow't You sinc sometuine, Carratn Betsize!” 
Captain Belsize, ‘‘Oun! I NO LONGER SING NOW. 


Miss Caroline. “I'm avratp you po, Carrars Betsizs!” 





Do 1, Miss Caro.tne?” 














TRYING HER STRENGTH. | Las domes, keng pub-puied, new Gighy 


y 
To do—most thin 


‘The one certain result of the elections will be x. - gy agaves men did. | (By an Unpaired M.P., who has ‘‘ Sat it Out. a. 
to give increased stability to the Republic.”— ause I’m gai and witty, fools—of course— | 's gagged? Why, tongues have wagge: 
Dasly Chronicle.) , _ Fancied me destitute of sinewy force. M. pn days, or — = 

Madame La Republique loquitur :— “Ah, Den \HAYE, Dav MONT, and ANDRIEUX, | Little said on any head 
, ' veril been wise or weighty. 
| Our! What pull' Who ssid my muscu- y ‘sall hum! How shall we sum 


larity You "ve found the game was hardly worth ‘Gag 

Was dwindling ? It is traly Amazonian ! the—scandal 

Ma fui! Phraseurs are not all blessed with 
clarity, 

Even when their eloquence is Ciceronian. 

How now, Mittevore’ How now, mad 
Digovutepr * 

And what of the grim prophecies you made ? 


Both a of it—as prophets and as Strong- | 


Diseredited, disqualified, defeated ! 
You find the Voters are the real loyalists, 
The a — Results prove them the| | And, spite of partial failures im the past. 


— the « Desette de France has blared and I've pulled this State Machine right round— 
ted ' at last ! 


merrily ; 
Against me anything wou!d serve as handle; 
Yet, after Witson, Panama, (and Siam), 
They find that if there is an athlete, J am. 


Babblers of ‘ British Gold,” canard-con- 


cocters, 
Reactionaries, Ralliés, Rowdies, Royaliste— 
All who would act as my exclusive doctors— 





blea 
What lots of foes have I left in the larch '— 
Thanks AR) to “the attitude of the 


BRUTUS OF BRUMMAGEM. 
Ow a “ False Foe” my venom I may spend, 


| a ‘léricalieme, vod Vennemi p= Non ! | Bat what of my - Right Honourable So Wh } = t ond os hhold them * 7] 
That phrase, oft-quoted, comes not now 80 | Ask the. ironic fiend.” He'll give an| What camel t from all this cult 
iP ies Of rounda’ tation P— 
ey tifal as Nowor, e Neat] with Cancer, Polyphrasticonti Zulatinn ? 
claim pullin, ning Scorpio n hr emeg ! 
steadily ; ~ — | As vient aut prove him ever in the | With composure I the Closure 
Just Ue my sowing lode Sor tne tinnen go| As Honourable,” trickiest of the th From the gabble of the rabble, 
a i ckiest of the throng ; rom e ra ae, 
beg vw shown be — can 6°! While le as ** my friend,” well there, 1 would The A eit bad beh 


| From Revolution round to firm Stability ! ! 
Upon my word, I think that pull is splendid. 





Bat [= —~ found ths “ friendly” 
dagger ! 


WwW 


Seven long weeks’ oration ?— 

My firebrand foes played up that game right | ? olyphrasticontinomemegalondulation ! 

| Bartiey, BowLes—loquacious souls !— 
HanBury and RussELL, 

| Have kept going, seldom “ slowing om 


SauNDERSON went sparring on, 

Jor pursued jobation.— 
Polyphrasticontinomemegalondulation | 
Righteous causes, wicked clauses, 

All meant bleats and blethers. 
Beaming Botton had to 

Gone his old Rad feathers. 

“ Yaller Jaunders”’ seized on SaUNDERS. 

All drew “‘ explanation !’ 
Polyphrasticontinomemepalondulation! 


os) =U 


Polyphrasticontinomem 


ORDS! WORDS! WORDS! 


In the talky tussle. 


t on, 





Front Benches? Well, one blenches 
E’en from their “oration ” —- 


del tion ! 
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TRYING HER STRENGTH. 


Mapame La Répvsiieve. ‘“‘AHA!—I HAVE PULLED ’IM NOW-—AT LAST!!” 
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' On the look, oul 


FAM 


\ 
Nh 
Past 


Noon Yo be concluded in ove ne 


THE LOWER CREATION-—-SEEKING FOR A JOB. 








MEETING OF THE ANTI-BIOGRAPHERS. 
(From Notes supplied by Superhuman Revorters. ) 


,, 4. MEETING was recently held in the early dawn to consider 

Biographies in General, and the lives of British Celebrities in 
Particular.” The site chosen for the gathering was so indefinite, 
that it is impossible to give it accurate — cal expression. 
There was a large number of es t, and Dr. Samver|i 
JoHNsoN was unanimously voted to the c 

The President, in th those who i done him the favour 
of thus h him, observed that, although he a iated the 
compliment that been bestowed upon him, he eon not ex 
any particular esteem for the intelligence of those who had 
the cause of his occu cqoapying his present position. (Laughter.) He 
did not understand the reason which had prompted merriment as 
a fitting recognition of his remarks. If they were satisfied, he was 
content. He had been called to take the chair, “ su , because 
he had nothing to do with his own biogra: t had been 
written by a Scottish gentleman, with e fad no unr 

Mr. Boswet: (with re Sir, you do not mean what y 

The President t ~«-y" Yes, Sir, I rs think | poe’ 
that the man hs corald welts the life of another ray i 
sanction is unworthy—— (Cries of ‘* Agreed.) The Ee 
Doctor continued. He did not wish to farse i his sentiments upon 
any one. No doubt his opinions were considered behind the time. 
Everything had changed nowadays, and even his Dicti was, 
more or less, superseded by an American Lexicon. He called upon 


be put upon the publication of the lives of those who had joined the 
majority. He had much pleasure in proposing the following resolu- 
tion: ‘It is the opinion of this meeting of Shades assembled in 
council in Sen © that steps should be taken to prevent the dis- 
semination of false information about their yam existences.” 

Sir Watrenr Scort said that it gave him great pleasure to second 
a resolution moved hy such admirable ‘discretion by his imperial 
and heroic friend the last speaker. He had the greater satisfaction 

own Safe as it might lead to a new and amended edition of his 


iC % of Napoleon.” 
m,. Tag te aga ive either Mo same op alias, heaped 

oppose the motion n his opinion ern biographies 
t deal better than work of the same kind of an earlier date. 
% Yo, no.”) But he said “ a yo, na oS was now quite the 
‘ashion to whitewash one. Lage | that he recently 
read a biogzapty of © of = self without e subject. Since 
then his se of ince ah ley fi Laughter.) He 
thought it would + a t mistake to interfere. Wes much 

better leave things as they were. 
. Witt ~ y+ was species, a . use) 
rmission to offer a suggestion. was 8 
pot, be was also a man of business. (Laughter.) He pare 
ng under a ievance. It was common know! 

that only © short ile ago bulk of his works was declared to 
have been a by Bacow. (Cries of ** Shame.””) However, it 
Was no use resolutions unless they could carry them into 
amendment to the resolution 


the Em NaPoLeon Meesavanes to move the first resolution. any arrangement that may be ponsenasy, those present 
The NaPotgow BuoxA PARTE expressed his satisfaction that ve themselves to mayb om a crown a pi e 
he should ve been allowed to take the lead in this matter. It re-| this under the im that, granted the requisite fands, it would 


minded him ‘of old times, when he tookjthe lead. in 
(“* Hear, hear.”) He represented, he suppoced. * Biogra ies in 


”—as he had not much ‘path British worthies. He 
wished bygones to be bygones ("Hear, Aes 7) wes Do eae et 
the conduct of Sir Hupsow Lows was -— (J Interruption.) a be 
did not wish to press the matter further. (“* Hear, hear.”’) 
was no doubt that unless a man wrote his Se a 
misrepresented. (Cheers.) He nus Linh thao that cence eoutoel choeld 





. | be dy ny ow he FL ey , ar 

c Newton much pleasure in seconding amend- 
ment. He might add, that it was quite within the resources of 
science to do all that was required. He would explain in detail 
how it could be done. 











SET Race 




















Ernest, ‘‘1 @&& YOU ARE GETTING on, ForEMAN.” 
Agatha, *‘On, Eaxest, pon’T Let's HAVE PLASTER! 


GET LOVELY ongs quires Cuear!” 


S Ss 


‘ a Af 
= W = 


{ 


= 
Zz 


oe en I aad 


Ni ans \ 


— 


HMMA, 


Foreman. ‘‘ Yus, Stn ; WE SHALL HAVE THE WALLS PLASTERED TO-MORROW,” 
You NEVER 8EE IT NOW; EVERYBODY HAS WALL-PAPERS, AND YOU CAN 








“BALLADE JOYEUSE.” 
Nor by Théodore de Banville. ) 


THoven you ’re pent up in town 
While you pant for the breeze 
Upon moorland and down, 
For the whispers of trees, 
And the hum of the bees 
Winging home to the hive, 
brain your cup to the lees— 
Aren't you glad you ’re alive? 


Though you miss the renown 
Y onder dolt wins with ease, 

And you're mocked by the clown 
You ’ve a fancy to squeeze. 
Though your blood boil and freeze 

When folk say he will wive 
With the maid you would please— 

Aren’t you glad you 're alive ? 


Though with pout, or with frown, 
Or in shrillest of keys, 
Madam seek a new gown, 
And no less will appease, 
While your creditors tease, 
Or by dozens arrive, 
And behave like Pawnees— 
Aren’t you glad you 're alive ? 


Though your argosies drown 
In the deepest of seas, 
And you lose your last crown, 
Not to say bread and cheese ; 
‘Though you cough and you wheeze 
Till you barely survive, 
At existence don’t sneeze— 
Aren't you glad you ’re alive? 


Envos. 
O my friends, paying fees, 
The physicians still thrive, 


” 


For your motto is “* 
Aren’t you glad you’re alive ? 











TEA AND TWADDLE. 

(“A somewhat mawkish sentimentalism, of 
which Germany is still the fountain-head in Art, 

| and perhaps also in Letters.”—Jllustrated London 

| News, in obituary notice of Professor Carl Miiller 
of the Dusseldorf School.) 


| A FOUNTAIN-HFAD—of weak and tepid tea, 

isthetic catlap, ‘‘ bleat”—infused Bohea ! 

| A strange Pierian Spring for the stark 
Teuton | 

God Phebus cannot play the German flute 
on. 

Mane DemtAaee, Trran-Waenen, stalwarts 
these, 

Who would not twaddle at “‘ Xsthetic 
Teas » 


Heractes-Viacuow is a valorous slayer, 
And Jovian Goxrue proves a splendid 


stayer ; 

But the mild, mawkish, modern German 
muse 

Olympian nectar will for “ slops” refuse. 

Submerged in weatimentalism utter, 

Asked for Art-bread she proffers—Bread- 
and-butter ! 





“ Heavy Marcutwe Oxper” (nx Aveust). 
—‘* Shirt-sleeves and Sherbet.” 








ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 


EXTRACTED FROM 
THE DIARY OF TOBY, M.P. 


Howse of Commons, Monday, August 21.— 
Some excellent speaking to-night. Squire 
or Matwoop in fine form. Opportunity made 
to hishand. With Joszpa, friend and ally of 
Conservative Ministry that had invented and 
applied Guillotine Closure, indi 
testing against the ‘‘ gag,” there was room 
for obvious remark. en there was J. C.’s 
article in monthly magazine of so recent date 
as 1890, in which, in his forcible manner, he 
had, with cireumstance, demanded applica- 
tion of gag not only to successive stages in 
important measures, but to Supply. 

“Oh that mine enemy write sn 
article in the Nineteenth Century!” exclaimed 
Grorce Curzon. “‘ Anyone ea 
aa with such opportunity as the Squire 


Exactly,” said the Member for Sank; 
om perhaps they mightn’t do it so 
well.” 

Another good speech from unexpected 

uarter was WHITSREAD’s. WHITBREAD is 

e Serious Person of the Liberal Party. 
Whenever Mr. G. gets into difficulties on 
constitutional questions or points of Parlia- 
mentary practicen, Wuirsreap solemn'y 
marches to front, and says nothing particular 
with i air that carries conviction. 
To-day came out quite in new style; almost 

i ic, certainly pointed. Quite a 

of Parliamentary speech of the old 
stately, yet flexible style now little known. 








} 


tly pro- | 
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Best of all, Parwce Anraur. Never heard him to greater advan- 
tage. Asa former Leader once said, the House of Commons, above 
all things, likes to be shown sport. Purce Axruve showed the 
way to-night, crowded House merrily following. It was ticklish 
ground, for he was gg ey G. Nota subject upon which 
to expend wit or satire. e Purwce did it so daintily, with such 
hght, graceful touch, such 
shining absence of acerbity, 
cach (lemuiag over with 
contagious good humour 
that the cloud vanished 
from the brow of Jove. 
Beginning to listen with a 
frown, Mr. G. tly 
beamed into a laugh. As 
for his colleagues on either 
hand, their merriment was 
as unrestrained as it was on 
remoter benches. Only 
Mowpetta managed to keep 
a Ministerial countenance. 
The play was good, but the 
theme too sacred to be 
lightly handled. To him 
seated on the left, Mr. G. 
gratefully tarned in earlier 
stages of the speech and 
whispered his scathing com- 
ment. Muwnpetia behaved 
nobly. The Soxicrror- 
Gewerat, who had his share 
in the genial roasting, might 
roar with Homeric laughter. 
a ageee y gravely = 
his head in response to Mr. 
G.’s whispered remarks. 
Fancy, however, he was 
grateful when Mr. G. began 
to laugh and the President 
of the Board of Trade was 
free to smile. Speech as useful as it was delightful. Showed to 
whom it may concern that venerable age may be criticised without 
discourtesy, and high position attacked without insolence. 

Business done.—Settled that Report Stage of Home-Kule Bill shall 


close on Friday. 


Wednesday.—** Mr. Spxraxen, Sir. One or two ideas occur to 
me.” It was the voice of MacGnrecor uplifted from back bench, 
where a retiring disposition (he retired from medical practice some 
years ago) leads him to take his seat. Moment critical ; debate long 
pre i on Amendment moved by Napotzon Botronrarry, 
which called down on Imperial head a fearsome whack from 
hand of Mr. G.; House growing impatient for Division; Speaker 
risen to put question, when Tae MacGreoor interposed. Evidently 
in for long clinical lecture. 4 extended, palm down- 
wards; es half closed; head wn back, and the voice 
impressively intoned. 

“Mr. Speaker, Sir, a few ideas have occurred to me.” 

Tae MacGarecor got no further; a shout of hilarious langhter 
broke in upon his reverie. Opened his eyes, and looked hastily 
round. He, Donato 'MacGrecor, First Prizeman in Chemistry 
and Surgery; Second Prizeman in Physiology and Midwifery; 
Licentiate of both the Royal Colleges of Physicians and of Surgeons, 
Edinburgh ; stised at Penrith, Cumberland, and in London; 
formerly Medical Officer and Public Vaccinator for Penrith and 
district ; Resident Physician at the Peebles Hydropathic Institute ; 


Medical Superintendent of the Barnhill Hospital and Asylum, 

“ What—what,” he ereped. making motion as if he would feel 
have said n h 

; generously cheered. Doctor, 

resuming his oratorical attitude, ed 
who said, When doctors differ who shall decide.” 
if he kept his eyes open he would see better where the joke came in. 
resume his seat. 


Prince Arthur the Jester. 


Glasgow—yes, all this, and House of Commons was laughing 
the Sraaken’s pulse. “I don’t understand. I 
occurs to me hon. members laugh.’ 
**] think,” he remarked, with , outstretched, eyes half 
The Doctor was awakened out of bis oratorical trance by another 
Took the precaution, but had not proceeded more than two minutes 
“I give it up, Topy,” he said; “as Arqurrn 


at him ! 
rarely s : 
othing before on this Bill. Now, whe something 

House touched by this 

closed, and head thrown back as before, ‘‘it was Sypwey Surru 
shout of laughter. What on earth was the matter now? Perhaps 
before Speaker down on him; after which he thought it best to 
yesterday gave w 
that conundrum I put to him an to why, if sepeated besoshes of 


the vaccination law justify the remission of penalties, the same 
ey — tA of breaches of the land laws. The 
ouse of Commons for pleasure, I su ; but for ordinary sanity 
give me Peebles and ite Hydropathic Institute.” 
|. Business done.—Report Stage of, Home-Rale Bill. 


* All's well that ends well.” 


Thursday.— Been up to see Fulham,” said Las - Sark, 
ee . 

post ; 

ember 


hurrying in just in time to miss Division. ‘* The 
me. No lionsthere, and no necessity for getting up a lam 80 
would not interest Granpotrn. But Hares Fisuer is for 
Fulham, and he, you know, is the man who discovered, after (as he 
said) he had taken Locaw by the scruff of the nek and ‘so begun 
the scrimmage,’ that Mr. G. was more criminiil i 
what follo ‘even than Locay.’ That is deli;htful. 
to be outdone by its Member. Last night indignation meeting 
held in Town Hall to protest against cond’. ct of Hares Fisner 
and ‘ ings in House of Commons on Th.uxsday, July 27.’ Hall 
crowded ; indignation seething ; gentlemer. of Fulham could hardly 
contain themselves in contemplation of miquity of a man who, 
differing from another on matter of opinion, took him by the coat- 
collar and shook him. Meeting summon d at instance of Fulham 
Liberal and Radical Association. Seemed «t first that all in room 
were good Radicals. As evening advanced, nee of one or two 
gentlemen of another way of thinking manifested. One called out. 
* Three cheers for Fisher!’ and what, my ‘ony, did these men of 
Fulham do—these gentlemen met in solemn conclave with avowed 
object of denouncing physical outrage and clearing fair name of 
Fulham from slur brought upon it by athletic ings of Hayes 
Fisuer? Why, they up and at the Fisherites, with the result, 
as I read in the perers, ‘that a struggle ensued, one man being 
seized and violently hustled from the . After this the meeting 
settled down, and unanimously passed a resolution expressing its 
condemnation of ‘the disorderly and disgraceful scene in the House 
of Commons on Thursday, July 27.’ Don’t know how it strikes 
roe Bat to me that is most delightful incident in the day’s news. 

elt constrained to make i to Fulham, to see a place where 
Member and Constituency are so rarely matched. Don’t suppose 
No nothing | just ‘fling for to- nigh 

o. nothing ; just filling up time; waiting for to-morrow night, 

and Closure to come. 

Business done.— None. 

Friday midnight.—Report Stage Home-Rule Bill just agreed to; 
a dull evening till the last quarter of an hour, when Trim Heaty 
took the floor and thoroughly enjoyed himself. Everyone 
more especially those concerned in prolonging debate, 
DowaLp CRAWFORD so excited at of 
that on first Division he got into wrong Lobby ; voted 
Joun Mogtey's new Clauses, reducing Ministerial majority to 36. 
On two subsequent Divisions was carefully watched into right 
Lobby, and majority maintained at 38. ; 

Business done.— Report Stage Home-Rule Bill passed. 


concerned, 
it’s over. 











Great Fact my Government Securrrizs.—The dropping of the 
Guilloti 
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No Voice, However Humble, Lifted up for Truth, Dies.—Wwhitser. 
‘This World is a Beautiful Book, but of Little Use to Him who cannot read it.’ 


S\) THE GREATEST GIFT anv BEST RICHES. 


Health is the greatest Gift, Contentment the Best Riches. 
ENO’S “FRUIT SALT” 


Is an imperative hygienic need, or necessary adjunct. It keeps the blood pure, prevents and 

cures fevers and acute inflammatory diseases, removes the injurious effects of stimulants, 

narcotics, such as alcohol, tobacco, tea, coffee, by natural means—thus restores the nervous 

system to its normal condition by preventing the great danger of poisoned blood, and over 
cerebral activity, sleeplessness, irritability, worry, &c. 


A GENERAL OFFICER ON THE RENEWAL OF HEALTH. 


A Geweaat Orrices, wri on January 24, 1888, says >—“ Duan —A year or two I addresaed ul reeognition of the 
never-failing virtues of your famed iy. The same old man in alms ducin not uieiee peoneaD a wing :—~ ¢ 
“ When Time who steals our years away, ENO’S ‘FRUIT SALT’ will ‘prove our stay, 
Shall steal our pleasures too, , And still our health renew. 


A NATURAL IMPERATIVE HYGIENIC NEED. 


“Thad suffered a derangement of the system (liver and kidneys), and for which Chemist advined te 

saline preparatn of sin bak, =. relief from it, I determined to try ENO’S ‘FRUIT Lat pas has been to ers 
D a ye 4 actin ise it rte I may = ay has fount ‘5S * , phys verg beneffcial when 
our were 80 soothing, ev way pre teething powdans. -- Yours 
obediently, H. F., 17, Chester Terrace, Brighton, Sussex, July 19, 1893.—To Mr. 7c. Exo.” ® 


BUROPE, ASIA, AFRICA, AUSTRALIA, AMERICA. 
eg yy pen de bd ry rh y Ofte RD kA 
: ‘in lor i i , wit 6 
recommend is to all faithfully. “Ts Aneid-lesuae Ons 


travellers ; in fact, I am never without it. Yours 
* ESITY.”—Hot Weather, Sleeplessness, Inflammatory Diseases, &c.—Use ENO’S “FRUIT SALT.” It removes excessive fat by 
simple and natura] means ; thus you keep the body in 4 healthy trim. IS is cocling, ean out epee. It is ie to 
overstate its great value in keeping the whole system vigorous and preventing unnecessary di . It prevents removes diarr in the 


Q= TRUTH CAN GIVE TRUE REPUTATION. O™™* REALITY CAN BE OF REAL PROFIT. 


THE SECRET OF SUCCESS-—STERLING HONESTY OF PURPOSE. 
WITHOUT IT LIFE IS A SHAM! 








J Y) Wes y Yi, vi ‘s 1\ CAUTION.—Examine cach Bottle, and see that the Capsule ia marked “‘ENO’S FRUIT SALT.” Withous u, 
abe 4 you have been imposed on by a worthless imitation, 


Prepared only at ENO’S “FRUIT SALT’ WORKS, LONDON, 8.E., by J. C. ENO’S PATENT. 
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PICTURES From “PUNCH.” 


WO years ago Mr. Puncn celebrated his Jubilee and received 
the hearty congratulations of an Admiring World on the completion 
of his Fiftieth Yearly Volume. 

Some there are who are fortunate enough to be the possessors of a complete 
set, or even an incomplete set, of Mk. Puncn’s volumes, and these have at 
hand an endless material for happily utilising their leisure hours; but to the 
far greater majority, to whom Mr. Puncn’s pages in a collected form are 
inaccessible, who have neither the means to buy nor the space to store so 
large a Series, it will probably come as welcome tidings that Mr. Puncn’s 
Publishers have decided to gather together the brightest and best portions of 
his Gallery, and to issue them Month by Month at the Price of Sixpence. 

Mr. Puncu’s Picrures—the contributions of many famous Artists—form 
a Gallery which is a perfect storehouse of enjoyment, wherein are presented 
all the little vanities and foibles of human nature, the absurdities, humours and 
idiosyncrasies of society in all its grades and phases. They touch and 
illustrate every point of our social life in all ranks and in all classes, and hence 
they provide Something for Everybody ina form which all can dehght in. 

The monthly Numbers will include a comprehensive selection of all the best pictures that have appeared in 
“ Punch” from the first issue down to within two or three years of the present day. Broadly speaking, each Number 
will be as it were “ A Pictorial Essence of Puncn,” only those sketches being utilised which may be said to illustrate 
the Sogial side of life, and omitting all such as are of a Political nature. It is not intended strictly to follow the chrono- 
logical order in the attamgement of the Numbers, but rather to have in view that each one should be representative in 
tegard to subject aud variety, so as to be in itself month by month Fy Magazine of Good Things. 

The Pictures will be issued in demy quarto—that is, the size of page on which this is printed—and each Number 
Well Contain Over 40 pages of good papet, stitched in a wrapper and published at the price of Sixpence. 











r *," Number 1 will be ready everywhere on September 25th. C5 Piaer Seer” 
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acid, whilst ul is practically non-poison 


1ZAL mixes well with water, 
has an agreeable gmeli, leaves no oljec- 





among the foremost Disinfectant 
Preparations.” 
ANCET, July 1 


| Tans 


and Antiaey lic 


rus | 1893 


THE NEW 
NON-POISONOUS DISINFECTANT. 


INSTANTLY DESTROYS 
INFECTION. 
Stops Cholera, Smallpox, 
Diphtheria, Influenza, Scarlet, 
Typhus, and Typhoid Fevers, 
and if &@& sanitary necessity 
and “protector for the sick- 
room, nursery, household, 
hospital, and in public. Its 
disinfecting properties are 
enormous, and as a destroyer 
of disease germs it possesses 
antiseptic power greater than 
Carbolic Acid. No offen- 
sive smell can exist near it. 
It can be used for all disin- 
fecting purposes the same as 
with the old-fashioned Disin- 
fectants— Being non-potsonous, 
| it is safe under all conditions 
Being won-caustic, it will 
| mot benumb the hands or 
| irritate the skin, and is invalu- 
able for washing wounds and 
in surgical dressings — Being 
it will neither 
stain nor injure linen, bedding 
clothing, carpets, hangings, 
furniture, metals, or surgical 
instruments. 
BE USED WITH 
ECONOMY. 
The Gallon Tin will make 200 
gallons of powerful Germ - De- 


stroying Reliable Disinfectant, at 
a cost of Less than a Penny 








pure 


nNOoOn-COTrTVOaIIKE, 


CAN 


per Galion. 
‘ s sold Chemists and others in lar 
os, ls., 2a. Gd., ant 4a. 
gui on tine ‘10s. 
ample tle ta gent, sage Pree, in the 
ted Aiagdem for Postal le 
Sore Mawuractursns, | 
NEWTON, CHAMBERS, & CO., LTD., 


THORNCLIFFE, SHEFFIELD. 
Les vow Orrices 
19, Great George Street, 6.W., ant 
Thoraclife Bouse, $31, Gray's tna Bead, Wc. | 
The leal Pamphlet, containing simple | 
Rules for the protection of Life and 
Health, sent post free. 


~ 





" Jie antiseptic power appears to be 
conalerably greater than that of carbelic 


we * * © Some terenty-fivce species 0/ 
microbes were experimented with, and 
the vewulls were highly satisfactory. 


tionable greasy stain, and is entitled to 
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| For a thousand uses in kitchen, pantry, scullery, and parlour. 


— ** GOLDEN. BRONZE HAIR. 


. SQUIRE'S 
on CHEMICAL 


PUNCH, OR T HE 


1 atte Sa 


LONDON CHARIVARL—Serremper 2, 1393. 
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FOR HOUSEHOLD, SHOP, FACTORY, AND ON SHIPBOARD. 


A pound’s worth of labour at the cost of a penny. 
A day’s work in an hour. Splendour and Speed. 
Brightness and Comfort from roof to cellar. 





MAKES COPPER LIKE GOLD. MAKES TIN LIKE SILVER. 
| MAKES PAINT LOOK NEW. 


| ao ———aa 
FLOR DE DINDICUL, ; INDIAN DIAN CIGAR, 


of exquisite favour and 
ronounce them better than 5 Mer a. '—Wearo, 
yee. 9, 1801. Koxes of 100, 22s. and 2s. (ive gest: 








FOR TENDER FEET 


Tender Feet are in- 
stantly relieved by 
bathing in Condy’s 
Fiui (diluted). 

Surplied by a 

Chemists in 8 oz. 
bots., price 1/-, and 
in 2002. bots. for 2/-. 


— lovely nuance “ Chétain Fonete“ 

papavend to Mair of any colour by using 

id only by W. W inten, 472, Oxford &t., London 
Prise $64 is. 64. Sie. For Sinting grey’ or faded 
Mair ‘MUINE ie inva 








Ta" pene peat free ts ctemaes, fe a oe 


WRIGHT S z 
=COAL 


Strand 4, 


Insist on having 
“ Condy’s Fiuid.” 


Use « CONDY’S FLUID.” 


DELICATE 


cuxprex. FOOD. 


In Bottles, 2s., 3s. 6d., & Gs. each. 








= TAR: 
SOAP 


AT ALL a AXD STORES, ae —~ M.-H A. 
aad o LETS 
SQUIRE & SONS, ALL | LFAT PEOPLE | fe 


Her Mapesty’s Chemisis, 


413, OXFORD STREET, LONDON. | "35 fPUESS“% oeornten end | A, 











Pismted WV itliem Stuart Smith. o le 


Lombard Divect, tm the Peostnst ‘f w 





wajee Koad, Holloway, in the Parish of 8t 
dveive, 


Mary, Islagtoa, in the County of Middicsex, at the oP ee san ta —. Agnew. & Co. 
s, ia the Cay of and published by’ him 01 NG. 65, Fioct Stsest, in the Pariah of Bt. Licide, City of London. —Sazvapas 
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